





Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 
Cm Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





“CATHOLIC FAITH” 


Three books based on “The 
Catholic Catechism’’ drawn up by 
Cardinal Gasparri, which serve a 
long-felt need by teachers of cate- 
chism, as the manner of presenting 
the matter is simple, thorough and 
appealing. There are no elaborate 
definitions, no technical difficulties. 
The placement of prayers within 
the texts, the inclusion of the Lit- 
urgical Feasts within the doctrine 
which they express, and the addi- 
tion of topics for discussion, as well 
as the illustrations throughout, will 
be welcomed by all who make use of the books. Besides serving 
in the graded class rooms, the “Catholic Faith” books meet the 
requirements of Vacation Schools, Sunday Schools, Public School 
Religion Classes, Study Clubs and are excellent for home use. 


Book One, for primary grades, 108 pages, red paper cover — 25¢ each. 

Book Two, for intermediate grades, 232 pages, green paper cover — 35¢. 

Book Three, for upper grades (including High School level) and Study 
Clubs, 371 pages, blue paper cover — 60¢ each. 


ORDER THROUGH: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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PREMIUMS 


For NEW and RENEWAL Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


TE-R-- 


For ONE Subscription 


One Scheyern Cross with either one of the following booklets: 
Under Mary’s Mantle, Devotion to Mary or Mary’s Seven Sorrows. OR: 


Three Blessed Medals — the scapular medal, which may be worn 
in place of the scapular; medal of the Infant of Prague — many favors 
have been obtained through the use of this medal, especially efficacious 
for children; jubilee medal of St. Benedict with explanatory leaflet 
giving the great number of indulgences which may be gained by wearing 
the medal. OR: 

Picture of the Blessed Virgin — suitable for framing, size 6 x 8 in. 
The picture is in dainty colors and would be a beautiful adornment for 
any room. 


SPECIAL for TWO Subscriptions 


One of our NEW BOOKS entitled Sister Mary 
Fortunata Viti, O.S.B., a biographical account of a 
saintly Sister in the Benedictine Convent of Santa 
Maria, in Veroli, Italy. This good Sister, though 
she led an extremely humble, hidden life in religion 
for over seventy years, has since her death obtained 
countless favors for those who have sought her 
intercession, so much so that she has come to be 
known as the Merciful Helper of Veroli. The process of her beatification 
has been introduced. Attractive paper cover binding, 218 pages, with 
numerous illustrations. 


For FOUR Subscriptions 


Free subscription to ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” for one year, or 
one year’s renewal. An excellent means of promoting Catholic Action, 
and of bringing worth while reading matter into the homes of relatives 
and friends. The magazine is ideal for Study Club work. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Philomena, Virgin and Martyr, Feast August 11 


Patroness of Working People and of Christian Education 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 


Vol. 36 August, 1940 No. 4 








Mary’s Heavenly Triumph 
sige 


NFOLDED within its span of days, the month of 
August brings to us a most beautiful, a most 
glorious feast in honor of our Heavenly Mother, 
Mary — the feast of her triumphal Assumption into 
heaven. St. Thomas Aquinas expresses the mean- 
ing of the feast in these simple words: “We believe 
that Mary was preserved immune from the common 
punishment of returning to the dust, since she was 

taken up with her body into heaven.” The feast of Our Lady’s Assump- 

tion into heaven has been observed by Christians from the very early 
ages as her principal festival. -In Ireland it is called Lady Day in 

Harvest. All Catholic hearts love this feast of Mary and enter into its 

observance in the spirit which finds expression in the Introit of the 

Mass for the feast: “Let us all rejoice in the Lord, celebrating a festival 

day in honor of the Blessed Virgin Mary, for whose assumption the 

angels rejoice and give praise to the Son of God.” 

According to tradition and the opinions of various early eccle- 
siastical writers, Mary lived for twenty-three years and a few months 
after the ascension of Jesus, when at length the bonds holding her 
captive to earth were broken, her death being due more to the desire 
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of being united more perfectly with her Divine Son than to the effects 
of any bodily sickness. St. Bernard beautifully says: “The fire of 
Divine love broke the bonds of soul and body in order to unite the 
Ever-Blessed One with her Son in heaven.” 

How easily one can picture to oneself the glorious triumph of 
Mary’s assumption into heaven, when, surrounded by the jubilant choirs 
of heavenly spirits, she was escorted to the very throne of the Most 
High, where the Triune God awaited her! But who can describe the 
happiness which must have inundated the soul of Mary as she was 
greeted by the Eternal Father as His most beloved Daughter, by the 
Divine Son as His most blessed Mother, and by the Holy Ghost as His 
purest Spouse; when, amid the joyous jubilation of the heavenly hosts, 
Mary was enthroned as Queen of angels and saints, as Royal Mistress 
of heaven and earth? The immeasurable vistas of the Heavenly Jeru- 
salem must surely have resounded with hymns of praise and thanksgiving 
as the princes of heaven reverently saluted the spotless Virgin and the 
all-holy Mother of God. As the King of heaven rose from His throne 
at the right hand of God, His Almighty Father, and went forward to 
meet His blessed Mother, surely the power of the Godhead must have 
been required to sustain Mary amid the overwhelming floods of joy 
and rapture which inundated her! As the Virgin of Nazareth once 
received the Eternal Word of God in His lowly earthly abasement, so 
now Jesus, the King of eternal glory, received His blessed Mother into 
the courts of unspeakable splendor; as she once gave Him mortal life, 
so now He gave her immortal glory; as once on earth she served Him 
as faithful handmaid and loving Mother, so now He exalted her to 
be the Queen of all the choirs of angels and saints; He gave to her the 
sceptre of sovereignty and surrendered to her keeping the treasures of 
grace which He had acquired on-earth.. The Sovereign Judge declared 
her the patroness of the Church on earth and the consoler of the suf- 
ferers in purgatory. 

St. John, the Beloved Apostle,-once beheld in vision a great sign 
which appeared in the heavens: “A woman clothed with the sun, and 
the-moon under her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars” 
(Apoe. xii. 1). Mary, the glorious Virgin and Mother, is represented 
with the moon under her feet because she has been exalted above all 
earthly things, which change as does the moon; she has a crown of 
twelve stars on her head, because she is the Queen of the twelve Apostles, 
through whose instrumentality Christ founded His Church. 

Mary is likewise termed in Holy Writ the Cedar of Libanus, 
because, as the cedar towers above the flowers of the field, so does 
Mary’s sanctity and glory surpass that of every other creature. In the 
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Epistle for the feast, Mary is also compared to the cypress-tree, to 
the palm-tree, to the rose-plant, to the olive-tree, to the cinnamon and 
aromatic balm. St. Thomas of Aquin tells us that the trees to which 
the Blessed Virgin is compared may be taken to represent the different 
orders of the blessed in heaven, so that the entire passage may be inter- 
preted to mean that Mary was exalted above the Angels, the Patriarchs, 
the Prophets, the Apostles, the Martyrs, the Confessors, the Virgins 
and all the Saints, because she surpasses all their united merits in her 
single person. 

Mary, being a true child of Adam, tasted death; and in doing so 
she has made death blessed and happy for all her children. But, for 
Mary, death was merely the unfolding of the flower of her happiness, 
the consummation of her union with her Divine Son in a blissful glory 
without end. So, likewise, should it be for us. From Mary, may we 
learn to sanctify each day of our earthly exile, that we may, with her, 
rejoice forever in the glory of heayenly triumph. And in the meantime, 
while we are yet wayfarers upon earth, let us often address to God the 
beautiful prayer taken from the Mass of the Assumption: May the 
prayer of the Mother of God come to the aid of Thy people, O Lord. 
We know that, as is the lot of all mankind, even she passed from life to 
death; nevertheless, make us to feel that, in Thy glorious heaven, she is 
forevermore our advocate with Thee. 





Mary’s Guard of Honor 
<>: <> 

N TIMES of disaster... it has been the Church’s habit 
to flee to Mary for protection... And it is chiefly by 
Mary’s aid that heresies have been uprooted” (Benedict 
XIV). This experience of the Church in general has 
been that of the individual Catholic. Just as the Church has glorified 
Mary with many feast days and titles, so the individual can honor her 
by repeatedly offering his love and service to her. And indeed Catholics 

have done so since the first days of the Church. 

Keenly conscious of this persevering attitude of the Catholic heart 
towards Mary, Pope Pius XI, on February 7, 1932, approved one of 
the latest and highest among the devotions to the Mother of God, 
namely, The Guard of Honor of the Sacred Heart of Mary. He en- 
trusted its expansion to the eager care of the Franciscan Fathers under 
the protection of the present Pope, then Papal Secretary of State. 

A sentiment with centuries of heartfelt though silent approval 
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behind it has quick visible growth once it is crystallized into a formula. 
A dream well expressed can become a crusade overnight. 

- Such has been. the good fortune of the Guard of Honor of the 
Sacred Heart of Mary. Bishops throughout the world eagerly accepted 
and zealously fostered it as a new inspiration for their people. The 
prominent in Church and State enrolled themselves as Honor Guards 
of Mary with the same spiritual enthusiasm and simple devotion as 
did her less articulate children who knelt before her shrine. 

In form this Guard of Honor is a union, or association, whose 
members pursue five clear-cut aims designed by the Church to offer a 
closer, more intimate union with Mary and through it to gain for souls 
a more sensitive spiritual life. These five aims are: 1, to honor and 
love Mary with a wider and keener consciousness of her dignity; 2, to 
make frequent acts of reparation for the neglect and insults offered to 
her Son; 3, through prayer and sacrifice to co-operate more closely 
with her in the work of saving souls; 4, to set apart an hour each day 
(the Guard Hour) during which, without interrupting their ordinary 
tasks, members keep watch with her in spirit; 5, to offer up, at least 
once a day, a prayer which expresses their unity of intention with that 
which Mary had in all her prayers, joys and sorrows. (A little hand- 
book, the Manual of The Guard of Honor, which is sent to every mem- 
ber, explains these aims in full and lists the duties, prayers, indulgences, 
devotions, etc., of Honor Guards.) 

As the surest manifestation of zeal in any cause is first to enroll 
in it and then to make an enthusiastic effort to gain others for it, so 
the true lover of Mary will set about joining her Guard of Honor with- 
out delay and after that, as a real gift to his friends, endeavor to enroll 
them in it also. 


Spiritual Benefits for Members of the Guard of Honor 


1. A Holy Mass each week. 

2. A Holy Mass on Christmas Day and Easter Sunday. 

3. A special novena of prayers preceding each of the principal feasts 
of Our Blessed Mother. 

4. A daily Rosary by members of the Franciscan Order. 

5. A daily Blessing from the Holy Father, Pope Pius XII. 

NOTE: Persons wishing to be enrolled as members of the Guard of Honor 
are referred to the address given below. An alms of 65¢ is required to cover 
the cost of the handbook, “Little Manual,” membership certificate, medal, and 
enrollment. Should you wish a Manual with blue cloth binding instead of 
cardboard cover, please enclose $1.00. Do not send money in coins, as it is 
unsafe. Stamps may be sent for single copies. 

Rev. Fr. Irenaeus, O. F.M., Director 

135 West 31st Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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% The Secret of Happiness 
X a atten 
9 FAMILIAR fable of ancient times tells of a pagan king, 
« named Midas, who was permitted to ask a special favor 
of Jupiter, the highest of the pagan gods. Full of joy, 
the king asked of Jupiter to grant that everything he 
touched might be turned to gold. The petition was 
granted. Rejoicing in his good fortune, Midas hastened 
to his palace, and took delight in beholding everything 
he touched turn to gold. He touched his table, and 
behold it was transformed into shining gold. He touched his chairs, 
and the chairs were no longer of wood, but of precious, gleaming gold. 
He touched his fork, his knife and spoon, and instantly all were turned 
to finest gold. How happy he was! But alas! his joy was to be of 
short duration. His little daughter tripped into the room to greet him, 
and as he stooped to embrace her, she was turned into a statue of gold. 
When he sat down to dine, his food was changed into gold. When he 
wished to take his rest, his downy couch became a hard block of gold. .. 
Contrary to his expectations, the king became very unhappy, and begged 
Jupiter to withdraw the gift which in his blindness he had so eagerly 
sought. 

Hidden away in this fable is a golden kernel of truth which should 
serve for our instruction and our consolation... How would we fare, 
if the good God were to grant all things we ask of Him in prayer? 
How many of' our wishes, like that of Midas, originate in a desire for 
honor, for riches, for worldly pleasures! Were God to fulfil our 
wishes, the consequence would in many instances be our certain ruin. 





Trust in Divine Providence 

The doctrine of Divine Providence is one of the most consoling 
truths of revelation; for it assures us that, sin excepted, nothing happens 
on earth without God’s willing it. But the richest consolations are 
founded on this, that the sufferings and adversities which God sends us 
are for our good, for our salvation. We do not readily perceive this. 
God loves to accomplish His designs by means very different from those 
suggested by human prudence. This is proved by many examples 
which show how, in purely natural occurrences, He has allowed what 
seemed to be misfortunes to turn to man’s greatest good. Joseph was 
sold, dragged into slavery and thrown into prison; he bewailed an 
apparent misfortune, but it proved afterwards to be the foundation of 
his happiness. It was his sufferings that raised him to the steps of the 
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Egyptian throne. Saul lost his father’s asses; in vain he sought them 
far and near, vexed over time lost and fruitless trouble. But whoever 
reproached himself so unreasonably as Saul? For, through God’s 
wise guidance, his little vexation served to bring him to the prophet 
who by the command of God was to anoint him king of his people. 
How great will be our shame when we shall appear before the face of 
God and clearly recognize the loving intention with which He sent 
this or that cross, and for which we have been so ungrateful!... 

We confide our health and our life to a physician whom we con- 
sider very skilful. He prescribes a painful operation; he cauterizes, 
he amputates, and we let him do all that he will. We even thank 
him and reward him, for we know he would not impose such suffering 
if it were not necessary. Shall we refuse to God the confidence that 
we place in man? Shall we doubt His wisdom or His goodness? 

If we knew all that God knows, then we should certainly will all 
that He wills, and with burning tears we should implore Him for those 
trials and sufferings which we now so earnestly pray Him to avert. 
For this reason our Redeemer says to us all, in the persons of the two 
sons of Zebedee: “O ye blind men! I have compassion on your igno- 
rance, — you know not what you ask. Leave yourselves in My hands. 
I know better than you what is necessary. If I had in the past granted 
your petitions and yielded to your desires, you would long since have 
been irretrievably ruined.” 

Would you be convinced that in all God permits to happen to 
you, He has only your real good and eternal happiness in view? 
Recall, then, what He has already done for you with all the attendant 
circumstances. Heavy trials now afflict you; remember that He who 
sends you this sorrow passed His whole life in poverty and suffering, 
to deliver you from eternal damnation. He has placed one of His 
angels at your side, to guide and protect you in all your ways; He 
prays for you upon the altar without ceasing; He offers Himself daily 
thousands of times for you in the Holy Sacrifice; and He knows no 
greater joy than to unite Himself intimately with you. What base 
ingratitude, after so many proofs of love, to doubt whether He visits 
you for your good or for your prejudice! 

“But His blows are hard, He inflicts deep wounds, and His hand 
rests so heavily upon me.” — What have you to fear from a hand that 
was pierced for you upon the Cross? 

“He leads me by steep, thorny paths.” — Thoughtless creature! 
If there is no other way by which to reach heaven, would you rather 
be eternally lost than tread it? Has not your Lord, for love of you, 
gone before you on the road of suffering? 
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“He offers me a chalice full of bitterness.” — That is true, but 
consider that He who presents it is your Savior. How could He, who 
so tenderly, so constantly, who eternally loves you, determine to deal 
harshly with you if it were not for your highest good and even an 
urgent necessity? This thought alone should stimulate you not only 
to accept willingly the apparently insupportable dispensations of Divine 
Providence, but also to love them and to resign yourself perfectly 
to the will of God... 

It is certain that in one day of tribulation we often gain more for 
heaven than in years of prosperity, though spent ever so holily; for 
we must acknowledge that the virtue practiced in the midst of worldly 
success is not to be trusted. 

The great Apostle of the Gentiles gloried only in his chains, his 
stripes, his scourges and shipwrecks. Of his prayers and apostolic 
works he makes no mention; for in continual combats against self, 
extraordinary graces and the. greatest vigilance are necessary to prevent 
self-love from creeping in. 

Prosperity makes us earthly and effeminate. It is a great deal 
if a prosperous man takes the trouble to think of God once or twice 
a day. His pleasant surroundings occupy him so agreeably that he 
easily forgets all else. Misfortune, on the contrary, with its dark and 
desolate thoughts, raises our gaze heavenward, and by the hope of 
joys awaiting us we strive to mitigate our sorrow. We may, assuredly, 
in every condition and under all circumstances, glorify God. The 
pious life of a happy Christian honors the Lord exceedingly; but how 
much more does he honor Him who in sufferings praises His holy 
Name? The first may be compared to a faithful and punctual courtier, 
who follows his prince everywhere, in the council and chamber, sharing 
all the pleasures and feasts of the court; but the second, to a brave 
general who, in the midst of a thousand dangers and at the sacrifice 
of his own blood, wins battles and cities for his king. Would not 
such a prince owe more to the general than to the courtier? 

If the rich, the happy, receive temporal blessings from God with 
gratitude, and use them rightly, they certainly honor Him; but when 
one whom Providence has deprived of all earthly possessions, one 
whom He visits with tribulations of diverse kinds, remains faithful 
and follows Him in the rough path of suffering, the power of Divine 
grace is revealed in him in a manner much more perfect. 

Judge for yourself what their reward will be who, in suffering, 
have glorified the Lord. What glory, at his entrance into heaven, awaits 
the Christian whose life here on earth was a series of sufferings, who 
appears before his God covered, so to say, with blood and wounds! 
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He has followed his Lord in all things, he has been the faithful com- 
panion of the Divine Sufferer. 

Only in eternity shall we know the infinite love with which God 
has loved us in affording us the opportunities of acquiring a reward 
so rich. Then shall we reproach ourselves for having, whilst on earth, 
complained of what was to be for us the source of eternal felicity. Why 
should we not cultivate these sentiments now? Why should we not 
now praise God for the sufferings for which we shall eternally thank 
Him in heaven? Why should we envy the successful of this world, 
since they will one day envy us the fruits of our sufferings? 


*‘So as by Fire’’ 
4 


AINT PAUL, the Apostle, ever zealous for the welfare of 
the souls committed to his care, was grieved when he 
learned that various evils had crept into the community 
of Christians which he had founded at Corinth. To 

correct these evils and at the same time to answer several questions they 
had asked, he wrote his first Epistle to them, from Ephesus. In the 
third chapter thereof, he tells them that the works of every man will 
be tried by fire in the next-world, in order to determine their worth for 
eternity. According to his words, every individual Christian is a “temple 
of God,” the foundation of which must rest solely upon Jesus Christ, 
and upon this foundation each one must continue to build. If he does 
so by living a truly holy and Christian life, his work, in the day of the 
Lord, on judgment day, will stand the test of fire and he will receive his 
reward from the Divine Judge. But if he should build carelessly on 
the sacred foundation, by leading a superficial life, he will one day be 
punished by the Eternal Judge as a negligent worker. He will perhaps 
attain salvation, but only as one who must go through fire to save his 
life. “The fire shall try every man’s work, of what sort it is. If any 
man’s work abide, which he hath built thereupon, he shall receive a 
reward. If any man’s work burn, he shall suffer loss; but he himself 
shall be saved, yet so as by fire” (1 Cor. iii. 13-15). 

Who of us does not know by experience the dire effects of fire? 
At the end of the world, fire will be one of the most dreadful instruments 
of Divine Justice; it will burn and destroy everything from the face of 
the earth, and will become an instrument of the justice of God. It is 
a frightful power exercised in the prison of the other world, where souls 
destined for heaven are held captive, those who have departed this life 
not fully purified. It is a fire which will purify, which slowly and 
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painfully cauterizes every stain, a fire which tortures not the body but 
the sensitive soul. This the Church has always believed and taught, 
as St. Paul so clearly expresses it. 

The mysterious flames of purgatory have been created not for the 
service of man, as has the fire here on earth, but for the punishment of 
the superficial and careless souls which gave themselves up to venial 
sins, of which they were not willing to rid themselves, to many “small” 
faults, to many inclinations and dislikes, infidelitief and a blameworthy 
half-heartedness. In purgatory, the fire will do the work which such 
souls should have done on earth, a fire which penetrates the entire soul 
with cruel torture. It is a fire from which not even the smallest stain 
remains hidden; a fire, which in its purifying operations distinguishes 
between him who has sinned only once and him who has sinned often, 
between him who failed on account of human weakness and him who 
failed out of carelessness and a delight taken in venial sin; a fire which 
burns differently when the guilt of sin has already been remitted and 
the soul has to suffer only the punishment thereof. 

How many thousands and millions of souls there must be in pur- 
gatory longing for help! The unnumbered dead who in our times have 
stained the vast battlefields of Europe with their blood, or those crushed 
beneath the ruins of buildings destroyed by bombs, or those sent to the 
bottom of the sea — where have they all gone? From the horrible 
raging and roaring of the fire-spitting guns and machines into the still 
more terrible fire of the justice of God? Without doubt the conflict of 
war was frightful — but still more frightful it is for sin-stained souls 
to “fall into the hands of the living God.” 

Who can declare as certain that the piety and love of relatives, 
hastening to the relief of those who have fallen in battle and all others 
who have died because of the horrors of war, is sufficient to deliver them 
from the flames of purgatory? Furthermore, some time will doubtless 
elapse before the relatives hear of the death of their loved ones. There- 
fore, dear readers, let us be zealous in assisting all the departed, all our 
brothers and sisters in Christ and the beloved children of the Heavenly 
Father; souls for whom Mary, the Mother of God, suffered under the 
Cross, just as she did for us. We can so easily help them! A drop of 
holy water sprinkled with that intention, an ejaculatory prayer fer- 
vently said, a slight self-denial, a small act of charity, any good work 
performed for the honor of God can bring alleviation and in many 
cases even deliver a soul. But the most efficacious means at our disposal 
—and we should never lose sight of this — is the Sacrifice of the Mass. 
Let us often assist at Holy Mass, offering the Divine Lamb on the altar 
for the victims of the war who suffer in the flames of purgatory. 

















The King’s Eucharistic Militia 
a 

HE Holy Eucharist is the firebrand which Jesus came to cast 
upon earth, and His one desire is to see it enkindled every- 
where. Blessed Peter Julian Eymard, who understood this 
burning desire of the Heart of Jesus as only souls of his 
calibre can understand, preached untiringly on the Blessed 
Sacrament. “There is no longer question of defending 
some truth of our faith,” he said, “but of defending the God of truth 
who is attacked everywhere. Neither is there question of professing 
some evangelical virtue, but rather of serving Our Lord abandoned in 
the Blessed Sacrament. We must fight against the great evil of the day — 
religious indifference — that coldness which hardens all hearts. We 
must preach the Holy Eucharist in season and out of season. In all 
our social relations, in all our exterior actions, Our Lord must have 
His share. . .” 

One phase of the Eucharistic apostolate of Blessed Peter Julian 
consisted in forming for Christ the King an exterior court composed of 
willing and devoted souls, who would consider it one of their chief 
duties to love and serve the Holy Eucharist. “We must serve and 
fight,” he wrote. “The first function of the Eucharistic militia is to 
guard and honor Our Lord Jesus Christ on His throne. But if we 
expose Him, it is in order to draw countless adorers and to cast them 
at His feet.” 

To achieve this holy ambition, he not only established the congre- 
gation of priest adorers of the Blessed Sacrament to render the homage 
of perpetual adoration, but also formed lay associations so that lay 
people, too, might devote themselves to the greater glory of Jesus 
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in the Blessed Sacrament. Outstanding among these is the Nocturnal 
Adoration Society, in which men alone are privileged to enjoy member- 
ship. The response which this call for Eucharistic Guards of Honor 
has received everywhere proves that the age of chivalry is not past, 
but that its spirit lives on through the years, raising up in every nation 
true crusaders for the cause of Christ. 


Tucson’s Eucharistic Guard 


There are also other Eucharistic associations which have sprung 
up in various places, seemingly to fulfil a special office, to answer a 
special call from the Divine King of Love. Among such may be reck- 
oned the Eucharistic Guards of the Knights of Columbus in Tucson, 
Arizona, who for the past two years have kept vigil every Friday night 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in our little sanctuary of 
Perpetual Adoration of Christ the King. Friday night after Friday 
night the Eucharistic Guards have kept the hours of their pledge, often 
at the cost of real personal self-denial. One adorer, the cashier in a 
bank, was found keeping his hour a few nights after his return from the 
hospital. His “captain,” who had kept his own hour from twelve to 
one, returned from three to four to keep the hour for the sick member 
who he feared could not be there. So great is the zeal of the Tucson 
Eucharistic Guards that they regard the service of nocturnal adoration 
as the principal activity of their local Council during the past two 
years. This zeal has communicated itself also to brother members of 
the Order, with the result that a number of other Councils of the Knights 
of Columbus in the State of Arizona have determined to make nocturnal 
adoration an important part of their activities. In consequence of 
action taken at the recent State Convention of the Knights of Columbus, 
guards of honor are being formed by members of some twelve other 
local Councils, to offer to our Eucharistic King the homage of adoration 
during one night each month. 

When the burden of building weighs heavily and the critical state 
of the times casts anxiety into our hearts, the blossoming of these fruits 
of Eucharistic devotedness inspires new courage and a determination 
to “carry on” in spite of all difficulties. Surely our Eucharistic King 
will not fail to bring to a successful issue this project undertaken solely 
for His glory and His love. 

Many incidents have occurred in the course of construction which 
would seem to indicate that heaven’s favor rests upon this undertaking, 
and so we turn again with renewed hope to our dear readers for a 
continuance of their charitable help in the form of prayer and alms- 
giving. Assuredly those who aid in the erection of this Shrine of 
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Perpetual Adoration will receive a special share in the blessings 
bestowed by our Eucharistic Lord from this throne of love. 


His Sacrifice for Jesus 


Among the many kind benefactors to whom we owe gratitude is 
a dear little lad of five years who gave all that he had — three precious 
pennies — to buy a brick for Jesus’ new home in Tucson. How tenderly 
the Divine Lover of children must have looked on little Jacob when 
his guardian angel recorded this sacrifice. Jacob has been taught from 
babyhood to love the Infant Jesus, and the intimate converse he holds 
at times with the statue of the Divine Infant proves that to him Jesus 
is a dear and loving friend, who is interested in all one’s daily happen- 
ings. That the Infant Jesus reciprocates this love may be gathered from 
the readiness with which He grants little Jacob’s petitions, and it is 
our hope that since Jacob has become interested in the new Sanctuary 
in Tucson, he will sometimes whisper a petition to his Divine Playmate 
in behalf of this undertaking. 

Like this dear little boy who denied himself a bit of pleasure in 
order to help along with the new home for Jesus, may many others 
offer their coins of sacrifice to help to bring to a successful completion 
the Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in which Jesus will be per- 
petually adored and praised, thanked and loved. In our present age 
of religious indifference, surely there can be no better means of making 
reparation and of bringing about a revival of religious fervor than to 
promote the Perpetual Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


-_—._—_Ca— an 


A Wanderer in the Shadow of the Guillotine 


Father Matheo Crawley-Boevey, who is about to take up in the United 
States his crusade to conquer families for the Divine King of love, is a member 
of the Congregation of the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary, founded in Paris 
by the Venerable Joseph Coudrin. The following sketch extracted from the 
life of Father Damien de Veuster, the martyr of Molokai, one of the most illus- 
trious members of this Congregation, will show the spirit of the saintly founder, 
—a spirit which he has transmitted to his spiritual sons and which we find 
vividly animating the ardent apostle of the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart. 

<>: 

HE scene is Paris in March of the year 1792. The horrors 
of the Revolution have spread sorrow and destruction 
throughout the city. The chapel of the Irish Seminary, 
like many other sacred spots, has become the lodging 

place of the revolutionaries, who for months have made the sanctuary 
their club-room. With red caps on their heads, the heroes of the 
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revolutionists sit before the altar, snapping their playing cards on the 
Communion railing and rattling their dice-boxes with noisy clatter. 
Cursing and swearing, they shove piles of money toward the lucky 
players. Quarrels flare up, knives are drawn. A drunken man staggers 
between the players, swinging a golden chalice out of which the liquor 
splashes. “Do not quarrel, brothers! Do not quarrel!” he stammers, 
as he staggers about. “Do not quarrel about the money... There is 
enough of it in Paris! Rather drink and sing! Sing, brothers, sing!” 
He begins and soon all join in... The stained glass windows, with 
their images of saints, tremble beneath the vibrations of their bois- 
terous shouting and blasphemous songs. . . 

A short distance away, a young man in layman’s dress kneels at 
the feet of a bishop, held captive in the library of the same seminary. 
Silently the aged Prince of the Church places his trembling hands on 
the head of the young man kneeling before him. His lips move in 
earnest prayer; then he takes the hands of the newly ordained priest 
into his own and asks with a quivering voice: “Do you promise me and 
my successors reverence and obedience?” “I promise it!” answers the 
young priest. The bishop bends down and kisses him on the forehead, 
saying: “The peace of the Lord be always with you.” At that moment 
there come from the chapel sounds of loud and fiendish laughter, with 
the cry: “The nobility to the tower — the priests to the tower!” The 
young priest rises to his feet, as the bishop says: “Joseph Coudrin, you 
have been ordained on the very borders of hell!” “And yet heaven is 
here,” answers the courageous priest, placing his hand on his heart. 

Six months later the streets of Paris are red with the blood of 
martyrs. The powers of hell seem to have taken possession of all 
France, the guillotine taking its victims from every city and hamlet. As 
though they were animals, the priests are hunted down and dragged to 
the scaffold. One especially is hunted, one who appears again and 
again in various parts of the dioceses of Tours and Poitiers... A beggar 
in rags goes through the village streets and as he is admitted into house 
after house, he pronounces words of absolution and blessing, anointing 
the sick and dying, baptizing and bringing peace to all. 

On the market place of a certain village, the guillotine throws 
its dismal shadow far out over the ground. A revolutionary soldier 
stands there reading an announcement posted on the grim structure, 
as a second soldier joins him. The notice reads: A reward of a thousand 
francs to the one who delivers the priest J. Coudrin to the Revolutionary 
Court. Patriots, do your duty! To the tower with this seducer of the 
people. “Good money, a thousand francs!” mutters the first soldier; 
“IT should like to earn that.” “You are right, comrade!” answers the 
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second, “but no doubt the hangmen know where the miserable priest 
keeps himself!” “No, they do not know,” the first replies. Then they 
both go their way, the first to a nearby bar-room, the second to a house 
not far from the market place — where pxesently he pours the waters of 
baptism upon the head of an infant... 

Again and again the zealous young priest escapes the guillotine. 
The executioners have clue after clue, and wherever the priest goes the 
guillotine threatens him. Yet he travels on and on, the priest in the 
shadow of the guillotine. At one time he is.traced to a certain house, 
which is searched. The priest has taken refuge in a small attic cupola, 
reached by a ladder. The revolutionists discover the ladder and one is 
about to mount it, when his comrades cry-out: “Brother, you are a fool. 
Do you think he would have left the ladder if he were up there?” And 
amid shouts of laughter they go their way, searching every other corner 
of the house. 

Thus the revolution rages. The head of the king falls and rolls in 
the dust; the queen is taken away in the executioner’s cart. Everywhere 
priests are murdered, and yet Joseph Coudrin travels on in the shadow 
of the guillotine. During the day he hides in caves, barns or bushes. 
Often he can make his saving visits only at night. Again and again 
he is sentenced to'death, and the hangmen draw lots as to who is to 
take him to the guillotine. But:ever and again Coudrin eludes their 
bloody grasp. Even the prisons are no barrier to his zeal. He enters, 
celebrates Holy Mass and gives the Bread of the Strong to the prisoners. 
Always he succeeds in escaping, and continues to carry on his perilous 
mission, 

At length dawn days of peace, the time of terror passes. The 
Church once more emerges from the “catacombs,” and Joseph Coudrin 
still carries on his mission. Though the Pope is held prisoner in 
Fountainebleau, somewhere in France the zealous Father Coudrin is 
raising a new standard, bearing the symbols of the Sacred Hearts of 
Jesus and Mary. During the awful days of the revolution, those Sacred 
Hearts had been subjected to every form of insult and outrage, and 
now They were to be rendered an atoning homage of reparative love. 
On the scaffold, the martyrs had dedicated themselves to the Sacred 
Heart, dying with the cry on their lips: “May the Heart of Jesus live!” 

And it was to the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary that Joseph 
Coudrin dedicated the new religious Congregation he was establishirig. 
Men banded together in whose hearts burned the fire of a great love, 
kindled by the flames which burst from the heart of the priest who 
traveled through France in the shadow of the scaffold. Their garment 
is white, with a mantle like that of the Knights of the Sepulchre hanging 
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from the shoulders. On the breast they bear an emblem of the crown 
of thorns, in the center of which are symbols of the Sacred Hearts of 
Jesus and Mary. During the days of terror, anyone wearing such a 
garment would have been quickly taken to the guillotine, but now the 
time of reparation has come. Men and women of the new Order yearn 
to make atonement, atonement for the desecrated churches, the ruined 
altars, Hosts and chalices trampled in the dust... A daughter of a 
noble French family, a courageous woman who had known imprison- 
ment for the Faith in the awful dungeons of the revolution, the Countess 
Henriette Aymer de la Chevalerie, forms in the heart of Paris a female 
branch of the society of reparation; about her she gathers brave women 
whose lives are dedicated to the Perpetual Adoration of the Blessed 
Sacrament, in whose hearts burn the flames of Eucharistic devotedness. 

Joseph Coudrin sends his white robed soldiers everywhere. They 
are to be found wherever need and misery cry for help, and in France 
following the revolution there is ample scope for works of mercy. His 
emissaries of charity travel from place to place, and from the abyss 
of despair emerges a new, strong, living faith in the hearts of the people. 
But yet Father Coudrin does not find rest. The boundaries of France 
are too narrow for his burning zeal, and he looks for new countries to 
conquer for Christ. He sends his disciples over all the: seas. “My 
children will always be children of the cross!” said the apostle of the 
Sacred Hearts. And so it is; this prediction is fulfilled all over the 
world. But over the graves of the martyrs rises the kingdom of the 
Eucharistic Christ, the reign of the Sacred Heart. 

Under the Emperor Napoleon, Joseph Coudrin again knew exile. 
Reviled, persecuted, driven from city to city, the courageous priest 
who did not fear the revolutionists likewise did not fear the haughty 
conqueror. After some years of banishment, he again found happy 
asylum in the Motherhouse of his Congregation, in the year 1833, and 
it was there he peacefully quitted this land of exile three years later, 
to adore forever in heaven the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary. 

True to the spirit of the holy founder of his Order, Father Matheo 
has carried the message of the Sacred Heart from country to country, 
establishing the reign of the Divine Heart in countless homes, and draw- 
ing the hearts of all who hear him to a closer bond of love and union 
with the Sacred Heart. We urge our dear readers to unite with us in 
a crusade of prayer for the success of the work which Father Matheo 
is about to take up in our country. God grant that his message may 
not fall upon the stony ground of indifference and coldness, but 
upon the good ground of love and reparation, bringing forth fruit a 
hundredfold unto life everlasting! 
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A Heaven Here Below 
<>: 4= 
EAVEN is Jesus! These simple words of Guy de Font- 
galland, the little French youth of our own times who 
scaled the mount of sanctity, reveal a heart that beat 
in perfect, holy unison with the Sacred Heart of Christ. 
To Guy, so single-hearted in his love, heaven meant only 
the presence of his beloved Master; the simple soul of 
this child of God had pierced the hidden mysteries of 
eternity as had St. Augustine long centuries before when 
he penned the words, “O everlasting and ever blessed life, where the 
Sun of Justice cheereth all men with the wondrous sight of His beauty.” 

Ah, yes, it will refresh our storm-weary hearts, when these days 
of exile are long and bitter, to think often of paradise, as did little 
Guy, and of Him whom we shall look upon with blissful love through- 
out the long eternal years. But how quickly we forget that Jesus Christ, 
“Delight of all the Saints,” is just as truly with us on this planetary 
prison as He is with the blessed in the Holy City. If “Heaven is Jesus,” 
then we can say, in a certain very real sense, “Jesus is heaven.” And 
hence, the doors of the nearest Catholic Church are the gateway to 
our heaven here below. 

Within His tiny tabernacle-cell, the Lord of heaven and earth 
patiently awaits the sound of my footfall, for He has not planned that 
I should carry my cross alone. The Divine Master would sweeten my 
work-weary days with the heaven on earth that is Himself — but do I 
come to Him? Do I seek my rest and joy in tender intimacies with 
the Eucharistic Christ? And do I truly take in a literal sense His loving 
words, “Come to Me, all ye who labor and are heavily burdened, and 
I will refresh you”? Even though the tempests of time must needs 
buffet this fragile craft that is my own immortal soul, yet I shall ride 
safely, nay joyfully, upon the surging seas, if Captain Christ be with 
me. For He knows well what suffering is; no man has ever borne a 
cross like unto the one Christ lovingly shouldered for the children of 
men. And hence, my Divine Friend understands me, — this it is that 
makes each minute spent in His dear Presence spell deep content, 
peace, and heavenly joy. 

Then, too, the joy that I shall find in converse with the Master 
is pure and wholly free from those stings of conscience that go hand 
in hand with sordid earthly thrills. Far from displeasing my infinite 
Creator by finding relief and sweetness in visits to the God-man, I am 
preparing for myself an even brighter, far more glorious eternal future. 
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Every prayerful moment spent before my Eucharistic God will be 
repaid a hundredfold when I have safely reached the eternal Nazareth. 
The happiness that is en- 
joyed, even amidst weeping, 
in this valley of tears, by 
the faithful lover of the 
Blessed Sacrament, is not 
dimmed with those shadows 
of remorse and uncertainty 
which darken the broad 
avenue of earthly delights. 
One saint has thus expressed 
this consoling truth: “There 
is more sweetness in one 
hour of prayer before Jesus 
in the Blessed Sacrament 
than in all the world’s 
crowded theatres and giddy 
diversions.” Yes, Jesus, 
the Prisoner of Love, is the 
welling Fount from which 
flow the waters of joy, of 
peace, of inexpressible sweet- 
ness, — waters meant to be 
the strength and refreshment 
of our trek through the 
desert sands of life. 





The true spouse of Christ enjoys a foretaste of 
heaven on earth. 


Heaven on Earth 


ITTLE Guy de Fontgalland tells us that heaven is Jesus. There- 
3 fore, where Jesus is must be heaven... And since Jesus is with 

us in the Blessed Sacrament, we may truly say we have heaven on 
earth. Such Jesus indeed proves Himself to be to those who have put 
aside all earthly pleasures, to spend their lives in the shadow of His 
Sanctuary, as perpetual adorers of His Sacrament of Love. By day 
and by night, they come into His Presence, to give to Him a prayerful 
homage of praise and thanksgiving, of love and reparation, in the name 
of all His creatures, so many of whom are forgetful of or indifferent 
to His abiding presence. 

Young ladies who feel an attraction to the calling of Perpetual Adoration 
are cordially invited to send for a copy of “The Eucharistic Adorer,’’ which 
explains the life of a Benedictine adorer of the Most Blessed Sacrament. The 
book is sent without charge. Inquiries should be addressed to: 

Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress General, 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“The Merciful Helper of Veroli’’ 

<= 

g FTER my death I will let fall a shower of roses,” 
was the promise of the ardent victim soul of Carmel 
in Lisieux, who has since become a world-wide fa- 
vorite as “The Little Flower of. Jesus.” — “When I 
am once in heaven, I will continue to do good to 
my neighbor,” was the promise of another victim 
soul who passed from earth to heaven, not in the 
springtime of youth as did St. Therese of Lisieux, but 
in the golden autumn of an unusually long span of years. The latter 
was Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, who died in the odor of sanctity in the 
Benedictine Convent of Veroli, Italy, at the age of ninety-six years, 
on November 20, 1922. Although the Church has not as yet placed 
the seal of sanctity upon her meritorious life, Sister Mary Fortunata 
herself seems to be anticipating and encouraging this action by the 
fulfilment of the promise made while she was still on earth. To help 
others and to serve them in their needs was the consuming ambition 
of her earthly life; and her great desire was to continue this mission 
of charity after she should have passed beyond this valley of shadows. 
Like the Little Flower, she has been the mediatrix of a multitude of 
heavenly favors, showered as roses upon her devoted clients in all 
parts of the world. 

From the icy regions of the north and the sunny tropics, from 
Europe, Asia, Africa and the British Isles, as well as from the United 
States, Canada and South America, and the distant islands of the Pacific, 
testimonies are received of favors obtained through the intercession of 
the “Merciful Helper of Veroli,” whose popularity daily grows more 
widespread. The process of beatification of the Servant of God is in 
progress. To encourage others to have recourse to her in their needs, 
and thus help to further the cause of her beatification, we recount 
here a few of the favors which have come under our notice. In doing 
so, however, we do not wish to anticipate the decision of the Church 
with regard to the sanctity of the Servant of God. On the contrary, 
we submit without reserve to her infallible decrees, wishing only to 
show how confidence in the intercession of Sister Mary Fortunata is 
rewarded, without claiming for any of the occurrences a miraculous 
character. 

From Rome, Italy, a mother writes: “On June 12, 1938, my little 
sixteen-month-old son, Mario, was stricken with a violent fever. The 
doctor diagnosed it as bronchitis. On the 15th of June the fever sub- 
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sided, but when I lifted the baby from his bed I saw to my astonishment 
that his left leg hung limp. In my anxiety and emotion I turned to 
the picture of Sister Mary Fortunata which hung on the wall, and 
exclaimed: ‘O Sister Fortunata, please save my child!’ 

“I took Mario to the doctor, who said he had infantile paralysis 
and ordered him to be taken to the hospital. My grief was unspeakable, 
yet I was sustained by an unshaken confidence, despite the fact that 
the doctor declared that only the hand of God could help. I prayed 
day and night, and called upon Sister Mary Fortunata. And behold, 
where human help failed, help was given from above. After about 
two weeks, when I went to visit my baby in the hospital as usual, 
he raised his finger when he saw me and pointed to his leg, which, 
to the astonishment of all, he was again able to move. My joy was 
indescribable. With tears I thanked our merciful helper, Sister Mary 
Fortunata. After some days of further observation on the part of the 
doctor, I was able to take my child home. He was and has since 
remained well.” 4 

The Benedictine Sisters from Olinda, Brazil, reported the following 
favor in June 1938: “Our Sister Walburga fell and injured her arm. 
The doctor who was summoned consulted another physician, and both 
were of the opinion that the arm was broken. The Sister was taken 
to the hospital, and an X-ray showed that the arm had indeed been 
fractured and that the prospect of a cure was doubtful. But Sister Mary 
Fortunata effected the unbelievable. The patient placed her picture 
with a small relic upon the injured arm, and kept it there day and 
night. When, after ten days, the arm was again examined by the 
physician, he exclaimed in surprise: ‘What in the world has happened? 
Why, the Sister is able to move her arm.’ By way of precaution, 
however, he ordered that hot applications should be continued, and 
that the patient should return in eight days, as he could not be convinced 
that she was fully cured. But when, at the appointed time, he made the 
final examination, he exclaimed: ‘That is certainly wonderful! I must 
congratulate you, Sister! You are cured. There is nothing further 
for me to do.’ And, indeed, Sister Mary Fortunata had done her work 
well. The happy Sister is now able to do her work just the same as 
before the accident.” 

From Silesia, Germany, a grateful client writes: “Since hearing 
of Sister Mary Fortunata she has been my constant stand-by and has 
helped me in many necessities. Contrary to all expectations, she helped 
me to pass an examination successfully; also, in obtaining a position 
when prospects were very poor, and later, in changing positions, she 
removed all difficulties in a few days. She has also helped us very 
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much in financial difficulties. May she be thanked and praised!” 

A nurse from Ontario, Canada, has this to say: “On November 12, 
1938, I began a novena in honor of Sister Mary Fortunata and asked 
her to help me obtain a good long case; and I promised that if she 
would help me, I would spread her devotion among twenty-five or more 
people to aid in her beatification. On November 18th I received a 
telephone call from our local hospital, asking me to come and assume 
the care of a patient. It is going on the sixth week and I am still on 
the same case...” 

And last but not least, from Hollywood, California, in our own 
country, comes this striking testimonial under date of July, 1939: “For 
the second time I can tell you the good news that Sister Mary Fortunata 
has helped me. My financial situation, and in addition my state of 
health, was so critical that I did not know where to turn for help. As 
we had been out of work for almost a year, our family was in very 
straitened circumstances. Then I turned in earnest prayer to Sister 
Mary Fortunata, and wonderful to relate, my husband obtained work, 
and so did I. I am sending a small offering toward the process of beati- 
fication of our beloved Sister Mary Fortunata, who in my opinion ought 
to be called the ‘Saint of Labor,’ and the ‘Helper of the Unemployed.’ ” 


English Version of Her Life Now Ready 


E are happy to announce that the English version of the Life of 
Sister Mary Fortunata is now ready, so that we can satisfy the 
desires of those who have long been awaiting its publication as well as 
the many others who will be interested in this edifying biography. The 
book has an attractive paper cover, contains 218 pages, with twelve 
illustrations. The price is only 30 cents a copy, with a reduction of 
20% on fifty copies or 25% on larger quantities. Kindly address 
orders to: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 





Sylvester, the Ne’er-do-well 
Concluded 
ei 
HE boy ran down the hill, many thoughts flashing 
through his mind. The good priest, what would hap- 
pen to him? Yesterday he had said his Holy Mass; 
today he was not able. Sylvester vowed not to let 
him fall into the hands of the soldiers. St. Martin 
would surely help him! Faster he ran until he reached the village. 
There all was quiet and peaceful. But as Sylvester spread the tidings 
of the approaching danger, there was activity in each home, as the 
villagers prepared to take flight to a secluded valley until the invaders 
should have passed. Josepha and her father immediately began to pack 
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up their most valuable possessions, paying little heed to Sylvester, nor 
asking his assistance. The lad turned sadly to the garden. No one 
needed him! No one entrusted anything of importance to him. Sud- 
denly he remembered the good old pastor. Quickly he jumped over the 
fence and hurried into the priest’s house. He could hardly make the 
half-deaf housekeeper understand, but when she did so, she at once 
began to prepare for the flight. Sylvester hurried up the stairs to the 
sick-chamber of the old priest. He opened the door quietly and entered. 
The rays of the setting sun shone upon the waxen countenance of the 
aged pastor, and his eyes were closed as though he were unconscious. 
Sylvester hesitated. Should he awaken the dear old Father? No, he 
would not do so until it was necessary for the flight. The sacristan 
would have to help him. Quietly he left the sick-room and hurried 
over to the home of the sacristan. There he heard much lamentation, 
for the sacristan had a large family and there were many things needed 
for the days when they might have to remain in hiding. No one thought 
of the sick priest until Sylvester asked earnestly: ‘Shall I awaken 
Reverend Father? He is sleeping quietly, but we will have to dress 
him and take him with us. I know my father will gladly take him on 
his wagon. I shall run and tell him.” ‘Yes, do so,”’ said the sacristan, 
ashamed of his negligence. , 


At sunset the little band of fugitives started to move toward the 
distant, secluded valley. There they would be secure from the enemy, 
for the soldiers seldom turned from the highways. On one of the 
wagons lay the sick pastor. Beside him sat his old housekeeper, with 
the sacristan’s wife and baby. The others walked beside the wagons, 
driving the stock. Sylvester walked by himself, praying silently. It 
was a clear, bright evening in May. One by one the stars appeared in 
the evening twilight. At the edge of the stream some distance from 
St. Martins, the pilgrims made a sudden halt. The good priest awakened, 
but it was some moments before he realized that he was one of a band 
of fugitives. The cool night air had seemed to revive him, and now he 
was alert once more. His first thought was for the church at St. 
Martins and its greatest treasure. ‘‘Where did you put the ciborium, 
the chalice and the other sacred vessels? Did you secure them well so 
that the heretics may not desecrate the Most Blessed Sacrament?”” The 
sacristan stood as if turned to stone. In his care for his earthly pos- 
sessions, he had forgotten the greatest Good on earth, he had not hidden 
the treasures of the church! He excused himself saying he had not 
dared to touch the vessel containing the consecrated Hosts. “Alas!” 
cried the aged priest, “if you had only left me at my post! It would 
have been better for me to die at the altar.’’ A painful silence followed. 
The good priest, in his deep distress, begged most pitiably to be taken 
back to St. Martins. At that moment Sylvester approached and said: 
“Reverend Father, ask the sacristan to give me the keys. I shall, God 
willing, place the ciborium in your hands by tomorrow, if you do not 
consider me unworthy to carry Our Lord.’’ Greatly touched, the good 
priest replied: ‘‘You dear, innocent child, God has sent you to me!”’ 
Then Sylvester turned to the sacristan. “Please give me the keys. 
Hurry, for it is getting dark and I must be at St. Martins before the 
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soldiers arrive.’’ Then, begging a blessing from the priest, Sylvester 
was gone before his father knew what had happened. 

The rosy clouds of early dawn were visible above the tops of the 
hills when Sylvester reached the village. The Swedes were approach- 
ing St. Martins both on foot and on horseback. Through the whirling 
dust, the shining helmets and the colored flags could be seen. To his 
dismay, Sylvester saw that a vanguard had already arrived in the 
village. As he entered the church-yard, he saw one of the soldiers 
putting his horse in the empty stable, and he heard the voices of soldiers 
issuing from his own home. Carefully he crossed the yard, mounted 
the steps of the church and opened the heavy door. He entered and 
as quickly as lightning glided toward the sanctuary. He genuflected 
reverently before the high altar, and trembling with joy and fear ap- 
proached the tabernacle. He hardly dared to open the gilded door 
behind which was concealed the Holy of holies. At that moment his 
look fell upon a carved image of St. Martin. With the cry: “St. Martin, 
help me!’’ the boy grasped the ciborium and turned to leave. As he 
descended the altar steps he heard loud voices and at the next moment 
a red-bearded soldier came face to face with the frightened boy. For 
a moment Sylvester stood like one turned to stone; then as though on 
wings’ he ran toward the rear of the church. 

The church had but one entrance, upon whose threshold stood the 
enemy soldier, followed by his comrades. Seemingly there was no 
escape for Sylvester. But quickly he turned and verily flew up the 
steps which led to the choir loft. Close behind him he heard his pur- 
suers; his heart beat wildly and the blood rose to his head. Then 
suddenly he slipped through a small door in the wall and quickly as- 
cended the well-known winding steps which led up to the bell tower. 
Luckily the door was open. With trembling hands, Sylvester removed 
the key from the lock and with all his remaining strength he pulled 
shut the heavy oaken door with its iron fasteners. The closing of the 
massive door resounded like thunder through the spacious edifice. In 
the meantime the heavy-shod soldiers were slowly ascending the narrow 
winding steps. Now they violently hammered at the closed door. But 
Sylvester knew it was impossible for them to open it, for once the heavy 
door was closed, it could be opened only from the outside with the key, 
and this he had taken with him. At length the soldiers withdrew amid 
shouts and laughter, and Sylvester was alone in his prison with the 
Divine Guest. He lovingly and reverently placed the ciborium in a 
small niche in the wall, and then, overcome by the exertions of the last 
hours, he sank unconscious to the floor. 

When Sylvester regained consciousness, the sun had reached its 
zenith. Through the mid-day silence, he could hear the cooing of the 
pigeons and the noise of the soldiers leaving the village. It brought 
great relief to him to know that the Swedes were withdrawing, but 
suddenly he became aware of his dangerous position. He was tortured 
by hunger and thirst, with no means of relieving it, nor of being released 
from his prison. Then he remembered that the fugitives would return 
before long and would rescue him, if he would let them know his where- 
abouts by ringing the bell. He moved over toward the bell rope, then 
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knelt down and prayed, forgetting his hunger and weakness. Thus 
absorbed in prayer, the brave lad did not notice the passing of time, 
until daylight vanished and nocturnal creatures began to stir in the 
twilight. Sylvester felt a little frightened; but, too tired to be nervous, 
he lay down on the stone floor and was soon asleep. 

In the meantime, the refugees of St. Martins waited in vain the 
return of the heroic child. Sylvester’s father was filled with anxiety, 
and would have gone in search of the boy, but was held back by Josepha, 
who told him that by the time he reached the village Sylvester would 
no longer be there. Finally, the sacristan, accompanied by one of the 
men, started back to the village, just as twilight was closing in. They 
had gone but a short distance when they were met by a woodman who 
had watched the departure of the Swedes from a secluded spot. The 
men returned to the band of fugitives with the good tidings, and all 
felt certain that Sylvester was safe at home awaiting their return. At 
dawn the next morning they started on their homeward journey, but it 
was Vesper time before they reached St. Martins. Great was their 
joy to find the houses uninjured, though they had been plundered of 
food and all other valuables available. But where was Sylvester? Why 
did he not come to meet them? 

They searched for the boy everywhere, calling him by name, but 
to no avail. Then suddenly the church bell gave forth a few hesitant 
peals. Who could have rung it? The startled sacristan hurried to the 
bell tower, only to find the door closed and the key missing. As he 
stood before the door perplexed, he heard low moans issuing from within 
the room. ‘‘Who is there?” he called out. ‘I — Sylvester,’’ came back 
the answer in a weak voice, “the key is in here.”’ Then the sacristan 
remembered that there was a second key in his home, provided it had 
not been destroyed by the soldiers. Hurriedly he descended the steps, 
and told the villagers waiting below that Sylvester was locked in the 
tower room. “Pray that the second key is safe in my home; if so, I 
shall have the door opened in no time.’’ Luckily the key was soon 
found and as he returned with it, all who were able went with him to 
the tower room. What a sight met their gaze as the heavy door swung 
open! Exhausted, with burning lips and as white as a lily, Sylvester 
lay before the niche where stood untouched the golden ciborium with 
its precious contents. Had not the famished child perhaps been tempted 
to satisfy his hunger with the Sacred Bread? If so, he had conquered 
the impulse. 

As Josepha bent over him, offering him a cooling drink, he smiled 
at her and whispered: ‘“‘Now I have been good for something, haven’t I? 
And if I should die now...” Josepha, weeping bitterly, interrupted him, 
and his father said tenderly: ‘‘My dear son, now you may do anything 
you wish with your life, only do not die.”” He tenderly stroked the 
small hands which had had scarcely enough strength to ring the bell 
to call for help. ‘“‘God keep my boy,’ he prayed contritely, “I shall 
give him to Thee, dear Heavenly Father. He may become a priest if 
he wishes; only let him live.” 

His prayer was heard. Sylvester recovered and became a truly 
heaven-towering cypress in God’s earthly. garden. 
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He descended into hell, the third day He arose again from the dead. 
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4 
The Significance of the Resurrection 


HE great significance of the resurrection consists in its being the 
x crown of the life and work of Christ and the completion of our 

Redemption. It is the essential glorification of Christ, His entrance 
into His kingdom, and the beginning of the glorious life that was due 
to Him from the first as the Son of God. In His resurrection, as we 
have seen, He did not return to His former passible life, but began a 
new and most glorious one, truly immortal and Divine... The resur- 
rection is the last and supreme proof of the Divinity of Our Savior. 
All His other miracles rest upon this, the greatest of His miracles, and 
receive from it their confirmation. The first aim of Christ’s ministry 
was to prove His true Divinity, in order that man might be justified by 
faith. His teaching and miracles had this for their immediate object. 
But the greatest proof of all was His resurrection, and it was this that 
Our Savior Himself held out to the Jews as the principal proof of His. 
Divinity. . 

Many a stupendous miracle had Jesus wrought in the course of His. 
public ministry. Healing went out from the very hem of His garment, 
and His voice had power over the devils who tormented the possessed. 
He had made the blind to see and the dumb to speak; yes, He had 
broken down the barrier that sunders the living and the dead, and had 
brought back souls who had gone upon that journey whence none 
return save by the high command of God. But great though these 
miracles were, though each was of itself sufficient to prove the Divinity 
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of His mission, yet not upon these did He choose to rest the proof. He 
appealed once and again to the fact that He would rise from the dead; 
and on this He rested the assertion of His Divinity. e 

The resurrection is, then, the hinge on which turns the Christian's 
faith, the foundation on which rests the doctrine of the Church; for in 
the stupendous fact of resurrection from the dead, all must recognize 
the hand of One who is omnipotent. Man has indeed accomplished 
works of great power and skill. Yet with all his marvelous achievements 
there is one thing no man can do, — he cannot lift his dead hand nor 
bring back the tide of blood to his pulseless heart after it has gone 
silent to the touch of death. Only God can do this. Christ, then, by 
raising Himself from the dead, proved Himself God, vindicated His 
claim to Divinity, put upon His mission the stamp and seal of Divine 
authority, and supplied His Apostles with a guarantee, which none 
might question, of the truth of the message they announced. 

The resurrection of Christ is also the pledge of our future resur- 
rection. By His resurrection Christ conquered death and gave us the 
consoling assurance that after following Him to Calvary, as we must if 
we will be His disciples, we shall follow Him likewise in the glory of 
His risen life. His resurrection is the cause and the model of the 
resurrection of His saints; the cause, inasmuch as it is the same omni- 
potence by which He raised Himself from the dead that will draw the 
bodies of His saints from the dust into which they have returned; the 
model, because as He rose from the dead glorious and immortal, and 
now will die no more, so shall we, if we comply with the conditions He 
has established, rise, clothed again with our bodies, and in our flesh 
‘we shall see God. 

How consoling for us, amid the sufferings and sorrows of this life, 
is this pledge of our future resurrection — the thought that we shall 
one day share in the glory of our risen Savior if we but persevere to 
the end of our lives in His holy faith and love. To insure our per- 
severance, we need but use the means which God has so abundantly 
placed at our disposal. Jesus has given us the chalice of His sacred 
Blood to purchase our salvation. His ear is open to our prayers; His 
sacraments are ready to supply our every want and to heal our every 
-wound; He has given us His own beloved Mother to be our Mother also. 
If we but use these means, we shall certainly have. nothing to fear. 
When the silent finger of death shall beckon us away from the ranks 
of the living, we, too, may cry out with the holy man of old: “I know 
that my Redeemer liveth, and in the last day I shall rise out of the 
earth... and in my flesh I shall see my God” (Job xix. 25-26). 


Jesus, the Source of the Supernatural Life for Us 


The resurrection, as we have said, was the completion of the Re- 
demption and of the entire work of the God-man, Christ. Therefore we 
may, in a real sense, attribute to His resurrection all that was achieved 
‘by the Incarnate Word of God during His earthly sojourn, for without 
the resurrection all would have been void. In this light we may say 
that through the resurrection we were made “partakers of the Divine 
nature,” a most glorious and consoling truth which is far too little 
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understood and appreciated. Archbishop Goodier, in his “Introduction 
to the Study of Ascetical and Mystical Theology,’’ explains this truth 
with admirable clarity and with an unction that should make even the 
most thoughtless appreciate to some extent the precious gift of ‘‘adop- 
tion of sons.”” For as Jesus is the true Son of God by nature, so through 
Him we have become the adopted children of God by grace. The follow- 
ing extracts from this most enlightening work will furnish food for 
reflection and ample grounds for gratitude to God. 

“We cannot overestimate the insistence of the New Testament on 
the new thing that has come into the world with the incarnation and 
Redemption. By the incarnation man has been placed in a totally new 
relation with regard to God. By it human nature has been ‘divinised,’ 
it has been taken up into the realm of the Son of God Himself, and the 
life of every human being has been potentially ennobled by that act 
alone. It now belongs, or it may belong, to a totally new order of 
creation from that into which it has been born. Man has been given 
the power to be ‘re-created,’ to be ‘born again.’ He has been offered a 
new life, in comparison with which his natural life is almost as death; 
he is no longer carnal, but ‘spiritual.’... 

“As a human being, man is part of the natural creation; as a 
human being, in Adam, he has forfeited whatever right he might have 
had to more; as a human being, he cannot attain to more, in life or in 
merit, than belongs to the order of nature. 

“By the incarnation of the Son of God this has all been changed; 
by it the possibilities of man have been carried to their highest limit. 
Not only has man been made ‘to the image and likeness of God,’ but 
he has been elevated so that he may live with the life of God. He has 
been united to God by Him who was at once perfect God and perfect 
man, yet remaining one and the same Person. In Jesus Christ, man 
has been made Divine; through Jesus Christ man is now, as it were, 
looked at by God; with Jesus Christ man has become ‘related’ to God, 
so that truly God is Father and man is son... 

“There was, on the one side, God, living the infinitely Divine life 
in all its infinite fulness; on the other side there was man, the lifeless 
branch lying at His feet, of itself a dead thing, yet, if helped from 
without, capable of new life and fruit. On the one side there was the 
Son of God, the perfect expression of the Father, of Himself in all things 
equal to the Father; in Himself containing all that came from the 
Father, all life, actual and possible, by whom and through whom 
creation itself had come into being. Therefore He contained in Himself 
that life by which this dead man could live again, could open his eyes 
once more and see the light, and could himself once more become life 
and light in the sight of God. Loving man with an everlasting love... 
God the Son gave Himself to man as the Father had given Himself to 
Him. He became man, made Himself man, lived man, died man, with 
all the consequences, human and Divine, both to Himself and to man. 
This is the meaning of the incarnation, of the life, death and resurrec- 
tion of Jesus Christ, the Son of God. This is what we mean by the 
Redemption of man; it is the restoration of life to man through the life 
of Him who, ‘having once risen, dieth now no more,’ of ‘Jesus Christ, 
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yesterday, today, and the same for ever.’ In this way He is the Source 
of the supernatural life; He has brought down life, He has won it back 
for us, He has made it possible for us to rise again, if we will live in 
union with Him... 

“In Adam, through the solidarity of man with him, man fell, and 
lost what, as a son of God, he might have hoped to inherit... In Christ, 
again through the solidarity of man with Him, the sentence was re- 
versed, and man was given back the privilege he had lost... As in 
one man, mankind fell, so in one man it rose again. It is not merely 
that Christ has been the substitute for man, as the sacrifices of the Old 
Law were substitutes... Rather it is that He has Himself ‘become 
man’; He has identified Himself with man, and man with Himself, and 
has taken all the consequences... He has taken upon Himself as being 
His own, He has made Himself responsible for, ‘the iniquities of us all,’ 
and has paid the penalty... In Christ, therefore, not only has man 
made atonement; he has made it to the full and overflowing. For 
though Christ Our Lord is man, He is also God, and His every human 
act is an act of God. In Adam, man had rejected God, and had com- 
mitted a Divine offence; still it was finite in this, that it was man who 
had committed it. In Christ man made a Divine atonement, but also 
he made it by a Person who was Himself Divine; the atonement was 
greater than the offence. Therefore the result of Christ’s atonement 
is far greater than forgiveness of the treason committed, greater than 
mere restoration to that which would have been ours had Adam never 
fallen. We have been restored, not in Adam, but in Christ; not in man 
only, but in the Man-God; not only to the life which God of His bounty 
gave to Adam, but to the life by which Christ Himself has lived and 
lives. In Christ... man does not merely live a higher life than that 
which is his by nature. He is now able to do more of himself; he ‘can 
do all things in Him who strengthens him.’ As Christ, having become 
man, could henceforth perform the actions of man as man, so man, 
being endowed with the Divine life, could henceforth perform acts that 
would have a Divine value.” 

With good cause, therefore, does the Church sing exultantly on 
Holy Saturday: “O happy fault, which merited such and so great a 
Redeemer...” 

By the perfect life which He lived on earth, Our Savior gave us 
an example of how we too may live our own lives perfectly. Indeed, 
this unique fact proves anew the Divinity of Christ, that every man, of 
every type, under every circumstance, in every age, can find in His 
life a model for every need of his own particular life. By the perfect 
imitation of Christ, man, as it were, reproduces Christ within himself, 
and becomes another Christ. By this union with our Divine Head, we 
live, as St. Paul says, now not we, but Christ lives in us; we let Him 
act in us and through us; our actions bear fruit as being His own, 
even as the fruit of the grafted branch is not its own, but is the fruit 
of the tree on which it is grafted. And Jesus is not only the model, 
but is Himself the Source of that life for man, as is beautifully 


demonstrated by the parable of the vine and the branches. 
To be continued 
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Little Lairers’ League 
a 
AY each one of our dear Little Lovers receive many 
graces on the beautiful feast of the Assumption of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary, August 15th! You will all 
surely attend Holy Mass on that day and receive 
Holy Communion in honor of our dear Heavenly 
Mother and in thanksgiving for her great glory. If 
you do so, you may be sure Mary will give you special graces. Also 
say some special prayer in her honor each day of August. 

As we think about our Blessed Mother during this month, we shall 
come to realize that her quiet life was filled with nothing which the 
world calls great. And yet, she was, after Jesus, the most pleasing to 
God of all His creatures. Why was she so pleasing to Him? Because 
she loved Him with her whole heart, and tried to please Him always. 
And more than that, she truly loved her neighbor, and was always 
trying to make someone happy. She practiced so well what are known 
as the “little virtues” — the virtues which are so often overlooked. One 
of these virtues is to bear patiently with the faults of others, which will 
keep us from fault-finding and unkind criticism of others. Another 
little virtue is that sympathy which urges us to take an interest in the dis- 
appointments, griefs or pain of others, and prompts us to try and help 
them. Another no less important little virtue makes us take part gladly 
in the joy and success of others. Gentleness and kindness in word and 
action are also among the precious little virtues. 





Practice: In honor of our Blessed Mother, try this month to prac- 
tice the little virtues named above, with special earnestness. 


Aspiration: Maiden Mother, meek and mild, 
Take, oh take me for thy child; 
All my life, oh let it be 
My best joy to think of thee, 
Mother of Jesus. 


When my eyes are closed in sleep | Teach me also, through the day 


Thru the night my slumbers keep; Oft to raise my prayer and say: 
Make my latest thought to be Virgin Mother, meek and mild, 
How to please thy Son and thee, Guard and guide thy faithful child, 
Mother of Jesus. Mother of Jesus. 
Teach me, when the sunbeam bright Thus, sweet Mother, day and night 
Calls me with its golden light, Thou wilt guide my steps aright; 
How my waking thought may be And my dying words shall be 
Turned to Jesus and fo thee, Praise to Jesus and to thee, 


Mother of Jesus. Mother of Jesus. 
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Your Contest 


E have letters on a variety of subjects for this month’s contest, 

W and some good ones too, as you will see from those that follow. 

Prizes go to the following children: Robert Kramer, St. Aloy- 

sius School, Covington, Ky., Florence Voelker, of Notre Dame of Mary- 

land, Baltimore, Md., Jacqueline O’Connell and Edward Lindberg of 

Our Lady of Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minn. The prize-winning 
letters will appear in the order of the above names. 


Prayer 


Prayer is one of the means of obtaining God’s graces. We pray by 
lifting our minds and hearts to God to adore Him, to thank Him for 
His benefits, to ask His forgiveness, and to beg of Him all the graces 
we need whether for soul or body. 

There are two kinds of prayer: ist, mental prayer, which is made 
in the heart, without words; 2d, vocal prayer, which is expressed in 
words. 
Prayer is necessary to salvation and without it no one having the 
use of reason can be saved. The chief prayers are the Lord’s Prayer, 
the Hail Mary, the Apostles’ Creed, the Confiteor, and the Acts of Faith, 
Hope, Charity and Contrition. We do not have to pray out of a prayer 
book, but we can make up our own little prayers. 

We can pray for our relatives, friends, benefactors, superiors, the 
poor souls in purgatory and all on earth. 


Good Example 

Good example is the doing of all our actions as well as we can, so 
that other people will imitate us. 

If we lead good lives other people will try to do as we do. When 
other people follow good example they glorify God and make it easy for 
themselves to get to heaven. 

Long ago there lived a little boy Jesus who always gave a good 
example. Millions of people tried to do as He did, and became saints. 

Ought we not try to do as He did by obeying our mothers and 
fathers and being kind to others? 


God the Father 


Everything we behold about us is an effect of some first cause — 
man, animals, trees, stone, coal, minerals, the sun, the billions of stars. 
The question may be asked: ‘“‘Whence came all these?’’ — they could 
not produce themselves, for “nothing can come from nothing.” Then 
all were created, and creation demands almighty power, which is another 
name for God. God the Father deserves our whole-hearted attention, 
and yet, how very little we think of this wonderful world of ours 
being created by a loving Father for you and me to enjoy. How fitting 
it is for us to reflect on this great Creator of heaven and earth and to 
thank Him for sending us His Divine Son, Jesus, to let us enjoy this 
world, with the hope of one day enjoying heaven. 
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God is so thoughtful of us even from our birth. Let us ever be 
mindful of God our Father and throughout the minutes of the day turn 
our heart to Him in grateful praise. At his creation, man was made to 
God’s image; in the incarnation, God was made to man’s image. For us 
and for our salvation, He came from heaven to earth. The Church, in 
blessing the Easter candle on Holy Saturday, beautifully connects the 
fall of Adam with the redemption of the human race by Christ, and calls 
the fall of Adam “a happy fault,” meaning that God in His infinite good- 
ness pardoned Adam and gave man a greater gift than he had before, 
that is, the Redeemer. Since God our Creator has done all this for us, 
we, His creatures, should prove our love for Him by being active, living 
members of our religion instead of dead branches. We Little Lovers 
have So many means given to us. 


Catholic Heroes 

One day some centuries ago, two Maryland boys went aboard a 
little sailing ship at Annapolis, bound for Europe. They were John 
Carroll, fourteen years old, and his cousin, Charles Carroll, eleven years. 
They were being sent by their parents to France to receive a Catholic 
education at the famous Jesuit college of St. Omer’s. At that time it 
was against the law to teach the Catholic religion in Maryland. 

Relatives and friends who went down to the wharf to bid the 
two young voyagers Godspeed, did not dream, of course, that they 
would return to play important parts in the building of the new nation 
which George Washington — then a boy surveying Lord Fairfax’s lands 
in Virginia — was to found. Seventeen years later, Charles Carroll 
returned to America an accomplished Catholic scholar and gentleman 
and a skillful lawyer. He became one of the greatest patriots of his 
time and was a signer of the Declaration of Independence. John Carroll 
entered the Society of Jesus. He returned to the land of his birth at the 
age of forty, not long before the outbreak of the War for Independence. 
In his writings he vigorously defended both the Catholic Faith and the 
cause of the colonists. He was a close friend of Washington. 

In 1790, the year after Washington’s inauguration as President of 
the United States, Father Carroll was consecrated the first Bishop of 
Baltimore. The ceremony took place in England. His diocese was the 
whole United States; his flock numbered 30,000 Catholics. Bishop 
Carroll founded the first Catholic University (Georgetown) and the first 
theological seminary in the United States. He laid firmly the founda- 
tion of the Church in this country. When he died, after having been 
Bishop eighteen years and Archbishop seven years, the Catholics in this 
country numbered 200,000. 
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Anticipation 





of Study Club activities, those interested will be looking ahead 
for suitable material for the approaching season. The following 
booklets are suggested as being particularly beneficial for such 
activities, as they are interesting and at the same time contain 
worth while material for study. 


Rays of Catholic Truth 
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An excellent brochure giving a simple yet thorough explanation of 
some of the most fundamental truths of our holy religion. 64 
pages; 10¢ each. 


The Fountains of Salvation 


Sets forth a brief and clear explanation of the Sacraments, in partic- 
ular, Baptism, Confirmation, and Holy Orders. 64 pages; 10¢ each. 


Do You Know the Church — Part I & I 


Two popular booklets setting forth the origin of the Catholic 
Church, its marks and attributes, and its marvelous functions 
among men of all ages. A book especially valuable for study clubs 
and convert classes. 64 pages; 5¢ each. 


Treasures of the Mass 
<_—_—-<<<— <a OO 


In this book, prelates, priests, religious, lay persons, converts and 
study clubs have found an answer to a long-cherished desire for an 
instructive and devotional explanation of the ceremonies of the 
Mass. Many illustrations; 128 pages; attractive binding. 25¢ each. 


Special Reductions for Quantity Purchases 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 


Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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colors 


Offered at Exceptionally Low Prices 


14 Assorted folders in a box 


for only 50¢ or 


30 folders for $1.00 


rices include envelopes) 


SPECIAL QUANTITY PRICES on lots of either assorted folders 


or single subjects are as follows: — 


ae! 


per hundre d 


folders $2.50 per hundred 


olders .00> per hundred 


lopes (arriage extra) 


Place 


your order early to 


assure the selection you wish. 





